Fairy Tales by John Frank

| traveled far, In a little red car,

You’re headed to the moon , baby that’s too soon,

Out of this world, you’re out of my mind,

Out of my life baby cause, | ran out of nursery rhymes,
( chorus)

Once, upon a time has that been said I'll start again

| can write a book | know the start you know the end

Of Fairy Tales.

Jack and Jill went up a hill, headed for a fall and spill,

Hanzel had his Gretel too , | thought | had my hands on you,

Ever after is all | want, happily more times than not,

| always tried to chart my course, but ended up with a wooden horse.

( chorus)

(‘bridge)
Since you believe in Cinderella and snow white too.
| hope you find your frog to kiss cuz, this prince charming
Is through with you ,

( chorus)



